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others. With morbid relish, he resumed his role of intimate
confidant and enthusiastic helper. As with Madame Panaev,
Maria Dmitrievna, and Madame Shubert, he would be the
hungry man before the groaning board, the bystander, the
third member of the triangle. He said, "Let us go to Italy. I
will be a brother to you."
"I promised to see him the next day," we read in Polina's
diary. "I felt calmer after talking with him. He under-
stands me."
But she was still reluctant to accompany him. Then she
received a letter from a friend of Salvador, informing her
that her lover was ill with typhoid fever and asking her to
refrain from visiting him. She was frantic, and Dostoevsky
comforted her. He told her, "The Paris specialists are excel-
lent physicians, the climate is good here, and Salvador will
recover quickly." He recovered even sooner than Dosto-
evsky had predicted, for on the street the following day
Polina met her lover, bright-eyed and glowing with health.
She decided to break with the handsome Spaniard and ac-
company Feodor Mikhailovich to Italy.
"I am happy," he said to her. "But who will ever under-
stand you? "
Thus began the strange escapade of this cold amazon and
her lascivious chaperon. They stopped at Baden-Baden.
"Feodor Mikhailovich is very happy, and gambles inces-
santly at roulette," Suslova wrote in her diary. They drank
tea in her room, then Polina lay on her bed and held Feodor
Mikhailovich's hand, and he, the good companion, told her
that "he had not lost hope." Suddenly he drew back and
wiped his forehead with his hand.
" *Do you know what has just happened to me?' he ex-
claimed with a strange expression.